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finest people on the face of the earth, only waiting
for The Salvation Army in their midst to render
them quite perfect, while their kindness to him was
unparalleled.

He seldom gave offence; he knew exactly when to
speak and when to be silent; and he was gifted with
some sort of Divine sixth sense that taught him when
a prayer wrould fit in best or perhaps a song.

Remembering the company with which he usually
travelled in those third and fourth-class railway
carriages and steamers, that he escaped'without being
either robbed or contracting some horrible disease, is
simply marvellous. And never an accident befell him
except a slip and a fall once on Newhaven platform,
and an unexpected ducking in Colombo harbour,
when, not being acquainted with the peculiarities of
catamarans, he overbalanced himself and fell into the
water. But he came up again smiling, none the worse
for his impromptu bath !

While touring through Russia, Serbia, and the
Balkan States, he determined, as \ve see from the
itinerary, to have a look *at Turkey too, and wrote to
an Officer in America, colloquially known as * Joe
the Turk/ asking for information that might help
him. The answer he received would have discouraged
any but a Railton ! After explaining how he him-
self had failed to get into his native land ten years
before, Joe went on to describe all the difficulties as
well as the futility and perils of such an undertaking.

But the Commissioner was not to be deterred. He
stuffed the depressing epistle into his pocket, and in
due course arrived in Turkey. While here a good
snapshot was taken of him in full Army uniform,
explaining a ' War Cry ' to a group of Mohammedans I
That he landed in Constantinople with an { open
mind * is seen from a letter in which he declares
himself * prepared to drop in the Bosphorus ' all
unfavourable reports that he had heard concerning
the Turks, and was landing * to love and delight in
them/